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GREATER SALT LAKE—~THE METROPOLIS OF THE INTER-MOUNTAIN WEST

As seen from the Top of the Boston Building

Cﬂpqri‘n'll by Shipler

(Conntinued from page 18) -

Pan entered with a tray.

“Hey, where's Bowers?" they eaked him.

“He left here an hour ago ridin® on top of &
hack.,” sald Dan. "He aln't no amateur bodze
kound, but this time he was potted E3 pecial.
Couldn't talk no mora"

The slx great reporters looked at each other
and then sighed heavily .

“Then he can’t write,” sald Phillips, regret-
fully. “I guess the jlg Is up, Darn him! Why
conldn’t he stand prosperity? Now we'll ALL
have to go back to work!"

“T don't reckon,” sald the young man ocallad
Dogtne, "that we better show up around here agaln
in o hurry. Old Horatce would murder us—thot's
all—just murder us.”

The slx young men departed, -golng geparate
WALYS,

At ton o'clock Horace was A raving maniae; At
slaver wans ringing the telaphone wildly and se-
ouring connectiona which profited him nothing.
At twelve he Iald his head In his hands and
groaned,
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“Flattened out on the three biggest nows stories
of the vear!” he sald. "Skinned! Cruclfied!
Ripped open from end to end! What'll we do?”

“I told you not to be too sure o' them tromp
reporters,” sald the news editor,

Horace threw a paper welght at him.

Meanwhile the man who was taking an uncon-
sclous revenge, opened wine and pawed the bar
rall with his left foot, careless that his graft had
been destroyed,

The next week T. Rosa Bowers was looking ‘or
& job, He found one under a clty editor who wore
no blue ribbons.

PLUM PUDDING

T IS THRE rule now In Eagland to fill the Christ.
I mns pudding with rings avd small colng, In-
tended for presents for the guests. The fash-
ien started In 1805, according to an English pa-
per, and now [t has become a rage. No plum
pudding Is up-to-dateunless It has Jewelry.
It Is a good idea, and I apyone happens to
swallow a guinea or a half guinea or a ring, tha

chances are it would digest about as quickly as
the ordinary plums pudding, for the man who cnn
eal a large portion of plum pudding and feel all
right next morning I8 In better health than & cer-
tifloate from a doctor would make him,

THE PERIL OF “BUTTIN' IN."

In his address before the siudents of MoGill
University, Rudyard Kipling told the following
atory:

"A pertain man owned a dry goods store, and
one day, to his great dilsgust, he heprd a new
clerk say (o a woman:

“No, madam, we have not had any for a long
time."

“With n flerce glance at the clerk, the smart
employer rushed up to the woman, and sald:

"We hayve plenty In reserve, ma'am; plenty
upstairs.”

“Lady and clerk looked dazed, and afterward
the smart proprietor learned that the clerk's
réemark had been made fn answer to the woman's
‘We hiven't had any raln lately."-—Exchange.
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